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S hill in Southwarke, 1626. 


To the Reader, 


\ HAT you are that reade this 1 
know not, and how you like it 1 
greatly care not; the honeſt will 


the deni, and for them that 
are of the foure and twentie Or- 
| ders, God amend them, for I can- 
wet : what 1 have written war 
—— 1 your reading you will 
4 gallde hackney . 

the — of 4 — while s — Hor ſe will a. 
bide dreſſing and be quiet: call a foole a foole, and he 
will either crie or ſeratch ;. 7 a8 Oxe cannot hide 
bis hornet le were alad ink Beaves chinne. To be 
foort, Iwiſh well to all honeſt P 4 1 honor the 
Soealdier, I renerence the Dinine,. I commend the Law- 
ger, and I obſerwe the Gourtier: The Merchant I hold 
4 man of — — Firmet avich fellow, the Craftes- 
mas us foole, and the Liboorer his hyre; but for 
the Beg gar, be dwelles ſo nere my doore, that I am wea- 

ry of his company : and 3 let Sonladiers march, 
Dinines 


keepe ibeir condition in ſpight of 


winch if be beare — 


Ia the Reader. 


Wine preach, Lawyers pleade, Marchauti trafficke, 
Craftes-men follow their trade, and Morte. men take 
_paines, Fencers play, and Players thrive, I ſay nothing 
i 29 them all, but when they goe well 19 worke, God ſpeede 
' thepiongh + He that canner abide the weather, let him 
Ley by his feather, the Wiſe will live in his wiſedome, and 
the Foole will dye in his folly, of which number hoping 
y0u are none, Meant my labour to your plea ſure, to conſi- 
der pf as your patience will gine you leane, and ſo reſt, 
your Friend, 


Paſquill, ' A 
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An Inuectiue againſt the VVicked 
of the . 


— 
— —T— 


In which is nothing but all worſe then nought? 
Shadowes & ſhewes of things are nothing ſuch, 
While ſtrong illuſions haue too weake a thought, 
With wicked humots too much ouerawrought, 
The witch of Will, and ouerthrow of Wir, 
Where graceleſſe finges doe in their glory fi 


a ſhouid man loue this sib world ſd much 


Beauty is but a Babies looking glaſſe, 
While Money cates inrothe'Miſers heart, 


And gvarded Pride all like a — Aſſe, 
Makes Lechery lay open every 
Sloath lies and flecpes,and Abe man, 
While froth and fatte ia drunt en gluttony, 
The venome ſhew of Natures villa ny. 
A2 Patience 
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Paſquills Mad-cappe. 


Patience is counted but a Poets fancie, 
While Wrath keepes reakes in euery wicked place, 
And fretting Enuy falne into a franzie, 
While tyrant Murther treades a bloody trace, 
And bletled Pitty dare nor ſhew her face: 
Pride, Power, and Pence march in ſuch battle ray, 
As beares downeall that comes within their way. 


2 Raſcall be he ne te ſo baſe, | m4 
Filthy, ill-tauourd, vgly to behold, 
Moale· eie, Plaiſe- mouth Dogges- tooth, & Camels face, 
Blinde, dumbe, and deaſe ,dilcaſcd, retten olde, 
) ct, if he haue the cofferstullof 
He ſhall haue reuerence, curtſie, cat pe, and knee, 
And worſhip, like a man of high degree, 


He ſhall haue Ballads written in his = 
Bookes dedicated to his 


Wittes CG 
Petigrees — 


And linłt pet ps in — 
He ſhall — that this vile workde can giue him, 


That into Pride, the Deuilis mouth may drive him. 


Paſſuli Ae 


It he can ſpeake, his wordes are Oracles, 
It he can ſee, his eyes ate ſpectacles, ry I 
Ithecan heare, 5 eares are miracles, | 
If he can ſtand, es are pinacles: 
1 — obſtacles, | 

If he be but a beaſt in ſhape and nature, 

Yet, giue him wealth, be is a goodly creature. 


But, be a man of ne*reſo good a minde, 
As finea 1 bo nd eee 1 OP 
Vertuoas, comely, linde, 
Vallane, welten, full of qualities, 
And — pay : — ; 
Vet let him want thy wo droſſe, 
He ſhall be ſent but —— Crofſe- 


The foole 7 ſcoffe him, and the knave abuſe bim, 


And every Raſcall in his g bim, 
Ae — * — — him: 
3 bim: 
Oh chin ple ws will ſeeke ſo to deface hi 


That vntill death doe come ſor to relceuc him, 
{ He ſhall haue nothing heere but that may greeue him. 


_ If 


 Paſquill, Madcon: 


If he haue pence to purchaſe pretty things, 
She that doth loue him will difſemble joue, 

While the poore man his heart with ſorrow wrings, 
To ſec how want doth Womens loue temooue, 
And make a lack-daweof a Turtle doug: 

If he be rich, worldes ſetue him for his pelfe, 

Ifhe be poste, he may g Oe ſerue himſelſe. 


If he be rich, althongh his! iran runne, 

His lippes doc e h doe ſlinle, 
He ſhalhbeng napk e gas Acorns 
Pilles for the the me. on anda — drinke, 
As were he blinde, he tha Wallace fam 9 5 winke: 


Yea, ler —— 15 lara pi, 


n . bim power 
Then halle g Gihat ix, 8 5 fe a — 105 TI 
Then pre muſt reach | 


bimh 
As Beldamns mitke that gurnec wh hes Teal 
While the poore manthat little tlinłeth cuil, 
Though Nobly borne, ſhall fcare the Beggars ow 


Ang excepeand croweh vat thy Clowac.., . 
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Paſquills Mad-cappe. 


Oh, he that wants this wicked cankred Coyne, 1 
May — — — 46.58 
Bur if he haue t cunning to oyne, | | 
And eaſe the Begger of his — ies 
Akhough (perhaps) be play the priuie thiefe : 

It is no matter if the bagges be full, 

Well fare the wit that makes the world a Gull, 


The Chuffe that fits and champes vpon his chaffe, {| 
May haue his Mawkin kiſſe himlikeaf Mare: 
And on his Barne-doore-threſhold lye and laugh, 
To ſee the Swagg'rer with the ſhare, 15.9 
Follow the Hounds, till he hath caught the Hare : 
Oh, tis the purſe that guildes the Bullockes horne, | 
And makes the Shrew to laugh the Sheepe to ſcorne, 


Who hath vot ſeene a Aſſe, 1k 4G 
Drinking blſelte before — — on EIT 
Prinki a laſſe 
—— — 
When he that well might ſte the calfe to ſchoole, 

Muſt be attentiueto the Ganders keake, 


Or giue a plandite, when the Gaoſe doth ſpeabe. 


Let but a Dunce, a Dizard, ora Dolt 
. Get hima welted Gone, a ſattin Cate, 
ben though at randon he due ſhoote his bolt, 
By telling of an idle tale by roate, 

Where Wiſcdome ſiodes not one good word to note: 
Yea, though he can but gruntle like a ſwine, 
Vet to the eight wiſe men he ſhall be nine. 


Bur, for a poore man, be hs nere ſo wiſe, 
Grounded in rules of Wit and Reaſons grace, 
And in his ſpeeches neuer ſo preciſe, bY 
To put no word out of Diſcretions place, 4 
Yerſhall you ſee, in ſhutting vp the caſe, 

A peſant ſlouen with the purſes fleight, 

Will kumme and bay him quite out of conceit. 


Looke on a Souldier that hath brauely ſerude, 
And with diſcretion can direct a - 
If he haue nothing for himſelfe reſerude, fn 
To warme his ioynts when he hath got the Crampe, 
He ſhall haue litilæoꝝ le vt bis Lampe,. | 
But ina Iacket and a paire Bf Broages,'- :- : 
Goe paſſe among the company of Roages, 


But 


FOOT OFT OE ET OAK ORD OO? 


Palquill Mad-cappe. 


Bur, ifhe can make money of his Men, 
And his Lieutenant to upply his place, 
Although the Cocke be ot a crauen Henne, 
And dare not meete a Capan inthe face: 
Vet if he can be garded witch gold lace, 
And ſweate, and {wagger with a 6luer Sword, 
Who would not feate a ſtabbe tor a toule word? 


And yet this ſwappes, that neuer bloodied ſword, | 
Is but a coward, — it as he liſt: 

And, though he ſweare and ſtare 4 his ward, 
4. 


He will but looſe his Armour in the L 
Or take the cuffe, and kindely kiſſe _ 
Stolne Honoris a ieſt of —— 
And vnto Valour open — 


While he that ventures, Landes, and goods, and life, 
To ſhew the vertue of a valiant heart, 


And leaues his houſe , dis children, and his wife. 
And from his ies: quiet will depart, .'/ 11 1 
To paſſe the pikes o Dangers deadly ſmart: 

Heis the Lade oy - he nete ſo poore, 

May write Diſgrace vpoa the Cowards doore; 
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But forthe Lords and Generallsof fields, 

The Sericant Maiors, Colonels, and ſuch, 
Marſhalls and Capraines, that in Vertues ſhields, 
Doe beare the trueth of Valours honovrs tuch, 
In good of them I cannot ſay too much, 


Ik all their Armour were of pearle and 
Thatby deſert the due of —— 


Take an odde Vicar in a Village Towne, 

That onely prayes for plenty and for peace, 

It — him but — — — ie 

And tithe a Pigge, and ente a Goole in greaſe 

And ſet his ——— | leaſe, 4 
And bid the Clearke on ring the bell, 
He is a Church-man fits the Patifh well. 


But, ifhegera Benefice of worth, 
That may maintaine good hoſpirality, 
And in the Pulpit bring a figure forth, 


Of Faith and Workes with a formality 

Andiella Krave f an quality, 1 75 
If with ——— — the purfe, 
He is a good man, God ſend nere a worſe, 


I THO TH OTH OE, 


_—_ Ae 


But yet this ſimple idle headed Aſſe, 
That ſcarce hath learnd to ſpell the Hebrew names, 


Sir Iohn Lack · latine with a face of braſſe, l 


Whoall by roate his poore collations frames, 

Andafeer ſeruicefalles tir Ale-bouſe games, 
How ere his wit may giue the foolethe lurch, 
He is not fit twgoverneithc Chutch, | 


While he that ſpends the labour of his out, 

But inthe Booke of the Eternall 4 

And can and will deliuer but 5 

In which the of higheſt comfort | 

n 
How euer ſo 2 
Defernes rhe diuine. 


I doenot ſpeake of ] nor of Deanes, { 5 
Feeds OM 
orthey are men t mene, 
Who out the world kaue ao J” 
But in the worſhip of the Trinity, | 
Their times, their brains,their laut, & lives 40 ſpend, 
To 1 che honour tha ſhall neuer end. 


4. + 


Poſquilh . 


Take but a Petti-· fogget in the Law, 
That ſcatcea lime ol Litiletaa hath read, 
It he hath learnd the cunning hou/ to claw 


His Clients back, oole o bed, 
With beating toyes und triſles in his head, 


His golden fees will get him ſuch a grace, 
A better Lawyer ullaot crode croſſe his Caſe. 


But be a Poote man neuer ſo wellread, 

In all the quirkes and quiddities of Law, 

And beate his braines; and weary out his head, 
Till he haue proud a Dunet to ba Dawõq ,. 
vet will his — — not worth a ſtraw * 


Add he perhaps in ofhis Cale, - 

With ind s beſhouldred our of place. 
But let that pi « 
That faing _ cemeal eee, | 
Bene're ein — 110 
And — the eee od v 


Yer ſhall you ſee in ſetting vp 


Irall the game ho ſa d looſe ot ſaue, 
His trick r the Knauce -}, 
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Pofpull Madcap, 


Whikche thay n enen — — COME 
And learnedly can ist twintzight menge 
And doth the es teoſ conſcience ſtand, f 
And knows that Sorrow the 0 1 
Bids Iuſtice not tho 

But hateth Hribes 

He is the Lawyer 


But for the Lords 
They loołe into t 


* Lier, 
2 7% IES [11 
They know the mertall if they ſee the flair, 
— 1 — — dwh 
The w ow, w * 
And are as Gods on catih to the diſtreſſed, A 
To giue the right, and ſeerhewtoog — 


But fot our gentle Ipſticrs of Peace, 


That but the chaice of Charity doth keepe, 
By whoſegres wifedome — 
And honeſt people doo in quiet ſleepe, 
Whit. — both war ch & & wanddodlecpe 
I ſay no more, but God preſenua heir healthy 1 
They ate good members ina Comman-weakb. 


Take himthat woes, in the EY 10. 
And worſe in minde * blame; 
He (hall be byrutie fodic& | 
How cuer RE——_ ha dm ms 
Andi m Louestrivmp zlaug — : 

For neuet Maſtiſtè curre will be a 

Not tuet Owle will grow to bean Eagle. 


Looke on a fellow witha filthy face, 


S his head, nd froſt his beard, © 
— — 


As well might male af ſovleafeard,. 
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Letkuakilow ina Fox-furd gowne, 

A greafie nighr- .capyandadriveledbeard, | - 

Grow but the Baliffe ofa fiſher tone, | | 

And haue a matter fore him to be heard, | 

. ; | 
Yea, and thepreateſt ea rfeare J 
He ſhall be ſwallowed by this 4 | 


Looke but on going to the ſtockes, 
How — — 


march before them, 
And while the Beadle maketh faſt the lockes, 4 
How brauely he can — and be-whore them, 
And not afford one word of pitty for then, 
ſcely people, 


Mato — — — 


Note but the Beadle of a beggars Spittle. 
| How (in his place) he can himſelſe aduance, N 
And willnot ot his Tile looſeatinte, _ l 
If any m ter come invariance, | AA, 1 
To try the credite of his countenance: 
For whatſocuer the — non 
His is the word ray. 


2 
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— leb a Begger but on cock · horſe fir, 

Will he not ride like an ill · fauourd king: 

And will it not amaze a poore mans witte, 
That Cuckoes teach the Nightingale to ſing: 
Oh, this fame wealth is ſach a wicked thing, 

| T'willteach an Oule in time to ſpeake true latine, 
And make a Frier forſwearc our Ladies Martine, 


Take but a Peaſanrnewly from the cart, | 
That onelyliues by paddings,bcanes, and peaſe, 
Who neuer lea other arte 
But how to dre his cattle to the leas, 
And after woke, to fit and tabe his caſc : 

Yet put this aſſe into a golden hide, 

He ſhallbe Groome vato a hanſome Bride. 56 


Take but a Raſcall with a rogiſh pate, 
Who can but onely keepe a counting booke, 

Yet if his reckning gro to ſucha tate. 

That he can angle for the golden hoołe, 

How euer ſo the matter be miſtooke, 0 
If he. can cleerely couer his deceite, 

He may be held a man of deepe conceite. 


Paſquill 2 


Finde out a Villaine, borne and breda naue, | 
That neuer knew where honeſty became, 1 
Adrunken raſcall,andad ed oe | 


Thar all his wittes to 
And onely liues in infamy and 
Vet let him tinke vpon the g 

His worde may paſſe yet — . man. 


Why, take a Fidler but with balfe an eye, 

Who neuer knew if Ela were a Not 

And can but play a Round, or Hey · de- gey, 

And that perhaps he onely hath by roate, 
Which now and then may hap to geta groate, 
Vet if his Crowde 4 — 
The other Minſtrels may goe che their cuddes. 


Giue miſtris Fumkins 2 Anods his wiſe, 
The ſilthieſt a fv countrey townes, 
Whoncuer badger tinall her life, ) 
But one fri poor . — woſted gownes, 
And fill her —. with a 2 
She ae — Surers for her matiſh, 
Than all the faireſt Maidens in the pariſh, 


Olde 
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Paſquills Mad-eappe. 


Olde Gillian Tofne+tripe Tacke an Apes his Trull, 
That ſcarce can che a perce of new made cheeſe, 
Swelld with the dropfie, foule, and farting full, 
With feeding on of Scullionsfees, 
Vet if ſhe haue the g — 
She ſhall be kept, as cleanly, fine 200 beg. 
As if ſne were a ſweeter peece of fietſh 


Let prinking Parnel with a — 
That well might ſerue a Millers tolling diſh 
Whothicks her pottage but with brown bread Dm 
And neuer car'd for butter to herfiſh, _ 
Haue but the mettall of the Miſets wiſh, © 90 
Twenty to one, but ſhe ſhall qui ic ary, 
When finer wenches will be like to tarry. 


Looke on olde Berrve ö with her be etfe browes,! 
Begot betwixt a d 
And dente eee brech! 
If ſhe hav laydet ND ek 
2 e prafle ta greaze the Bullockes ribbe, 
be fedde wich fine an ality fire,” 
And woo'dand wedded, be aware! 
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Paſt Mad -4ppe. 
— poore wench, be ſhenere —— 


And very melo clanm chant, 
Yer,if her kertile, ox ber 


eaten 


Be forc'dto giue a filthy 


So that by all theſe pre et 

Itis the — — al yn A 

And yet w 

The ——— 

me 
For = 


Yet — — 


——— —— 
A fill ay — 
And 2 | 
W th g ' nam r29! 
3 5 * 

W — — 

It is a fault to ttouhle conſcience, 


Who doth not ſee what villanies are wroughr, 

To gather wealth the gtouaa of wichedneffe- 

How many ſcholets MethaweRt hath taught, 

To fill the earth wich all ngodlineſſe, 

While witte doth onely worte for wealthineſſe: 
Who lines in ebbes; and may let in the floods, 
But will betray his father for his goods: 


Bur, what auailes vntothe world to talbe: 
Wealth is a witch that hath a wicked charme, 
That in the mindes of witked\mendoth walke, 
Vnto the heart and ſoules eternall harme, 
Which is not kept by the Almighty arme: 
Oh, tis the ſtrongeſt Iaſteament of ili! 
That tte was hnowHe ro worke the deuills will. 


An honeſt man is held a good poore ſoule, 
And kindeneſſe coimttd but a'weake cohceire, 
And Love wilite\ inthe wood-cockesrowle, 
While thri 1 doth hut on wealth awaite, 
He is a Fore · hotſe that goes euer ſtreight: 

And he butheld a foole ſor all his wie. 

That guides his braines but with a golden bit. 


A 
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Poſqnill Aae 


A Virgin is a vertuous kind of ctea tune; 
But doch not Coine command Virginie? 
And Beautic hatha feature: 
But Golde reades ſo nuch worlds diuinitie, 8 
As with the Heauens hath h afſimitie, hos fs 
So that where qeautir doth wich Vertue dwelt, 
It it want Money yet it will not ſell 


The market — 2 
Tis mony makes the va with chery things 
Coyne alters Natures in athoufand kinds, 60 130 
And makes a Be — — a Kine, 
The Carter whiſtle and tlie Cobles ſiog. 
Money, oh God, it catries ſurh a grace 
That it dare meet the Diveltinthe face. 


And he that wants this wicked kinde of drofle, -» - 
May talke of Nuttegbutfeedevpon the Shales, + / -{ 
In ſteede of Graflebe glad togatherMolſle, | , - - 
And ſteed ofhilleybe glad tokeepethe dales, 
With chilling blaſts in ſtecde of wo 

Valour, Honor, Venue, Beautie, Grace, 

Alllicle woubsFmentth hems ofplaces -+- | 


The 
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Paal ee 


The Golden tale is euer ſooneſtheard. 
The golden ſuter ſooneſt bath difpurch," 


The golden ſeruant haththebeſt 
march* 


And what ſuch marriage as the 

And who ſo wiſe as is che pacche 5: 2... (1 
Sweet muſicke ſoundes it in a Golden vaine, pdf 
The ſweeteſt ſtroke isinthe golden ſtraine. | 

And yet foo —— — 

Examine all, and giue each 6netisright, -- (rn 

Let not ſelte-willa better wit beguile, F 

— — — | 

There is a diffrence 


— — 
Andthe baſe droflein Beggat-chonghes'eo finde. 


The with his golden 
wealthy Beggar athiogolds, 


— 


— 


—— — 
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Wealth will not make awold man #2ilme,” © 

How euer ſo Eee. — — +. TRENT | 

Nor wealth can take ot a dithonelt Raine; oba bat 

How euer kindneiſe fora time encuſe him 
Wealth cannot ſweeten an old ſti breath, | 
Nor ſaue a miſer from the dart of £2 2C 116242 3% 


A Knaue in graine can take none other hue, | 
The Counterfeit will quickly ſhew his kinde, 
— — —— 13 d at! Df 
The weathercocke goes euer wi wind. 
He hath no eies that can no colours ſinde- 
Fooles may be blinded with a wilfull miſt, 

But wiſe men will bowure of had Wit. 


For he that were as rich as Creſus Vw s 
Yet, if he haue a paire af Midar eures 
He ſhall be counted but a Pmeinsan⸗ 
What euer worſhip in the world he beate: 
For Truth her ſelfe by all her triall ſwWeares, 

In all the rules where Reaſon hath his right, 

A ſhadow doth but onely woche che fight. * 
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| Paſquilis Mad: cappe. 


While he that hath a manly comely feature, 
And wiſedomes grace to guide the ſpirites will, 
And with the out ard ornameuts of nature, 
To heauenly comiott bende his in ward stil, | 
Although he cannot clime the golden hill, 

Ho bare ſoeuer here be his abode, 

He ſhall be gfatious in the ſight of God. 


— 
N " At. 
en 75 > 947 


He that walkes wanton with his head afide, 
And knowes not well how he may ſer his fecte, 
And ſhe that minceth like a maiden Bride, 
And like a ſnadom ſlideth through the ſtreete, 
How euer ſo their mindes in money meete, 
Meaſure their humoursiuſtly by the middle, 
He may be but a Foole, and ſhea Fiddle. - 


She that hath a round table at her breech, 
And like a Puppet in her parrelldight: 
He that is all ſormalitie in ipecchꝰ 


And like a Rabbet that is ſetvpright, 
How — urſes be in plight, 


He may be wiſe, but in his owne opinion, 
And ſheaccounted but an idle minion 


He 
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Paſquills Mad-cappe. 
He that with fat willowinglikea Beate, 


And puffes and blowes, and gapes to gather zyre: 
She that all day ſittes curling of her hayre, >f1 2 
| And paints her face to make the fowleſectiic faire, 1” — 12 
Ho euer ſo their wealch encreaſe, o paire | 
He may be held fora Burghers Wratherr,rͤn 
And ſhe a Bird, but of an idle feather, | 


He. like a Crane that ſtalkes alongthe ſtreete, | | 
Andouer-lookes rhe Moone, aud all che Srarres, | 
. Shethardoth ſoftly ſtrive to ſet her teete, 
As though her joynts had lately beene ariatfes; 
How e're their purſes breede their peace or warres, 
He may be counted but the ſonne of pride, 
And ſhe perhaps haue an vawholſome hide. 


He that doth ſet his wicked wittes toworke, 
To cooſen and to cony catch his friend: 
And ſhe that doth in ſecret corners lui ke, 
To bring young humouts to a wicked end, 
How euer ſo theit purſes paire or mend, 

She may hap prooue asgood as euer ti 

And he a raſcall, worthy to be hangd. 


* 


He that doth hing men into bonda of dept, | 
And feede their humors with a card of tenne: 


She that can mump, and mince, and ierke, and iet, 


As though ſhe were old Chaurtesiers chrete hene, 
Ho ere their puxſes build the golden Penne, 
In the beſt —— Reafon have, 
She may be thought a Queaneand he a Knaue, 


He that can fleere and lere, and looke aſide, 
As though he ſtudied on ſome weighty caſe: 
She that can kindely caunterfer the Pride, 


On — — make a Sondayes face, 


How euer ſo their purſes be in caſe, 
He may perhaps haue but a knauiſh wit, 
And the perhaps be bur a fooliſh Tir, 


He that will drinke, and ſweare,andfabbe,and kill, 

And will be brought vnto no better ſtay, 

She that will brawle and ſcold and haue her will, 

In ſpight of whoſdeuer dare ſay nay, 

How ere theit wealth doe beare the world away, 
He may be ſit to keepe the Diuels court, 

And ſhea match to mea mad man ſport. 
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Paſquills Mad-cappe. 


So that I ſee l finde my ſelfe deceived, | 
To thinke that Mony ſhouldrwenatch it ſo, 
Although I thinke I might be well conceiued, 
Tothinkethat Money make a ſhow, 
Vuto a minde that doth-not mettall know: 
But he that knowes the flower from the moſſe, 
Will finde it but a neceſſary droſſe. 


But, he that can with Conſcience, and with K indneſle, 

From a ſmalt Mole- hil, to a Mountaine riſe, 

And ſhe that will not with Diſcretions blinde neſſe * 

Lead a poore friend into fooles paradife: : R. | 

Let Crownes and Angels follow them like flies. 2:4. 175} 
If they get golde, on God name let them weare it, 
He hath a pceuiſh humour cannot beare it. 


— = him ar what — 3 
That by his wealth hi worſhi eth⸗ 
And ler her that is ſuch — 2 rot 
Thinke her but fond that ſo herſelfe forgetteth, 
As labours lucre euen with honor ſetteth. 

Let them, I ſay confeſſe but whar they be, 
And they ſhall be ſtilas they are forme, 


Paſrill Mad-ca pe. 


Bur if King Pippin N. 
I wiſh a rotte among his apples 
And if dame Laundreſſe doe — * flasket, 
I wiſh her looſe her Crippin, ox her Cawle, 
Ican not make a Parlour of a Halle: 
Let euery Rabbet to her borough runne, 
And then the hunting will be quickly done. 


But, if the hildings care not how they rome, 
Nor where they range in fetching of their feede, 
If they be met with in their Ly home, 
I can not pitty theirvahapp 
| Who cuttes their fingers — chem bleede ; 
Who wilfully will venture fer a ſmart, 
I cannot helpe them, if it breake their heart. 


Then let a knaue be knowne to be a knaue, 
Atheite a villaine, and a churle a hogge, 
A minkes a minion, and a toguea flauc, 
A trulla Tit, an viurera 
Alobbea loute, a heauy loll a logge: 
And euety birdegoe towſt in her one neſt, 
And then perhaps my Mule will beat reſt. 


But 
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Paſquills Mad-cappe. 


But, if a Tacke will be a Gentleman. } | 
And miſtris Needens lady it at leaſt, | 
And euery Gooſe be famrey with the Swanne, | | 
While the Aﬀſe thinks he is a goodly beaſt, 5 1 
While ſo the foole doth keepe atnbitions feaſt, | 
My Muſe in conſcience that cannot be quiet, 
Willgiue them this good ſamwce vnto their diet. 


But I doe hope I am but inadreame, 
Fooles will be wiſer then to looſe their wittes, 
The Countrey wench will looke vnto her creame, 
And workemen ſce, but wheretheir proſite fi:s, 
Andleaue fantaſtickes to their idle firs : 
pride ſhallgoe downe, and vertue ſhall encreaſe, 
And then my r 9 


But, if I ſee the world vil not mend, 


The wealthy Beg rfeue the Fg 
And idle ſpirites 1 2 f 
In ſeeking how — the C ys 


If Fortune thus doe daunce in follics ring, 
Whencontrariesthus goe againſt their kindes, 
My Muſe roſolues to tellthem what ſhe findes. 


5 


For ſhe cannot be partiall in her ſpeech, 
Toſmooth, and flatterto cologue,and lie, 
She cannot makea breaſt- plate of abreech, 
Nor praiſe his fight that hath bachalfe an eie, 
She cannot doe her ſelfe ſuch iniurie: 
For ſhe was made out of ſo plaine a molde, 
As doth bat Trueth forall her honor holde. 


"bh — 


Oe N & beate the world about, 
ee for (hame,and — 


12 Follie with too 

Nocons uzzard ſet af _ 
wrong, giue — 
For time will 1 (right; 


Doe not perſwade a foole that he is wiſe, 
Nor make a B 8 | 
Say not a Mole go eye, 
Nor ſtarke * 

a 1 


For while that L —— 
Tis eaſely n Philoſophie. 


- a 


Tell ĩdle eĩes that know not how to lobe, 
Their wantonthoughts wal worke the nought res 


Tell addle wittes that ha de worde miſtooke, | 
1 ovecthtowes, 

While onely Trueth that Due, 
Happieth the heart, and makes the ſoule diuine. 
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His Meſſcge. 


Goeto the Court and tell tious King, 
That in his loue his Land hath bleſſed been: 
And tell his Land that you N 
No Coutt on earth ed in King, 
— ind ofheauenly crown 
Thatall the eannevertumbledowne, 
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There tell the Lordes & Ladies in their cares, 
muſt be loyall in their humble loues, 
The faireſt Badge that Honor ever beates, 
Is, in a crownea neſt of Tune. doues, 
The crowne of Lawrell that can neuer wither, 
The Birdes in loue, that line and die togither. 


There tell the Courticrhe doth kindely ſerue, 
That of his curtſie cannot make a cloake, 

Where bounties had doth honor beſt deſerue, 
That giues reward before the word be fpoke: 
And tell the Gallants that will ſeeke for graces 
Chaſte modeſt eies beſtfigure Angels faces. 
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His Meſſage. 


Ode bid the Lawyerslooketheir Common places, 
And where they know the trueth, there giuethe right: 
For God himſelfe who heares the poore mens caſes, 
Will giue a day vatotheirdarkeſt night. 

When inthe Boakethar doth all thoughts diſcloſe, 
Their ſoules ſhall ſee whereto iniuſtice growes, 
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Goe to the learned Vaiuerlſities, 

And tell the Schollers of the loſſe of time, 
Bid them bewate of too much liberties, 

Beſt thriuing plants are tended in their prime, 
And bid them firſt goe tead the rules of grace, 
That lower blesſings may come on apace. 


Tell countrey Players, that old paltry icſts 
Pronounced in a painted motley coate, 
Filles all che world ſo full of Cuckoes neſts} 
That Nightingales can ſcarcely ſing a note 
Oh bid them turne their minds to better meanings, 
Fields are ill ſowne that giue no berter gleanings, 


Tx * 
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His Meſſage. 


Goe tell the Fidlers that doe haunt the faires, 
They are but coales to kindle wicked fir e. 
Where only pence doe make vnequall paires: 
Performe the actions of vncleane deſires: 
When in an Ale-houfe in adrunken por, 

The diuell daunceth though they ſec himnot. 
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Goe tell the Swaggrers that doe vſe to ſweare, 

Heere, or in hell, their mouthes will ſure be ſtopt: 
And tell the thieues that robbe without a feare, 

That Tiborne trees muſt once a month be topt: 

And tell the cluſter of the damned crue, 6 
Such hell-hounds heauen out of her mouth doth ſpue. 


Bid each Diuine goe cloſely to his booke, 
And truely teach the comforts of the ſoule, 
And to his life to haue a carefull looke : 
Knowing what actions Angels doe enroule, 
And tell them truelythat diuim irie 
With workdly loue hath no af finitie. 


Feede 


Feede not the Souldierx with delighe _ blood, 
While M 7 g ohng 25, 
And tell the Merchant, that il to- 

A wretched life a wofullend will i ela 
And tell the Miſer vſurer of money, 

His ſoule is poylned wich hin badies butney... 


Goe tellche Crafteſ-man of his crafty worke, 
And that his cooſening one day will decay a 

For long the Foxe may in his burrow lurłe, 
That may be catcht in h ofa pray: 

And whereas Trueth can onely beare a blame, 
Falſhood muſt runne and hide} her face fox ſhame. 


Goe tell the Fencer with his deadly foyne, 

That Caim and all yet arecurrantwoight, 1... 15 - 
Where is more vuſie for to par tthen ioyne 

The ſoule and body by a wicked ſleight, 
While ſecret mourther in the ſinners kee, | 
Will neuer let theſhgleroibear o. 
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His" Meſſage. 
| Goetell the wretch that would and cannot thtiue, 
| That his endeauour ſiundeth for a deede : | 
And bid the ſicke man in his ſoulereuiuc, 

While Angells ioyes on ſinners teares doe feede : 


| And tell the ſoule that mourneth for her ſinne, 
Heau'n gates ſtand opeufor to let her i. 


N Tell not a Crow, that ſhe is lilly white, 

| Becauſc a painter colourd hath her coate: in 
Nor fay a Cuckoe hath in mulicke fight, 
Becauſe in Maye ſhe hittes vpon a noate, 

But ſay the Crow is blacke, the Cuckoe's horſe, 
The fineſt carkaſſe will be but a corſe. 
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Tell Æ ſep: Pie, that flies with peacockes feathers, - 
They are but ſtolne, ot bortowed, not her one: 
And tell the Shippe that ſailes in rougheſt weather, 
Vpon a Rocke ſhe may be ouerthrowne: 

And tell the Hart that will not keepe the wood, 
To graze too farre, will doe him little good. 


Coe 
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And tell the 0 
While wilfi TredGebringrs Fodlevobedde. 


Goe bidde & Iailonrlooke e 
And not be cruell where he may —— 

For though a priſoner be not ſetat 
vet in his ſorrow let him comfort 
That when the ſoule at m comforfinde, bade 


uc onearth may ops the heauenly locks: . | 
[4 5 | 


Goe to the priſonerthatdoth live oppreſt 
Aud tell hi SIR 
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Goe tell the Poets that theis pidlingrimes * 
Regin apace to grow out 922 
While wantonhintiols in their dhe tines -- 
Can make of Lose A lung iet? 
And tell poore Welters, Stories ard ſo ſlale, 
Tuat penny Ballads make a better ſale. 


Goe tell the Authors oſhigh Fragedies, 

That bloudleſſe quarrells are but merry fights, 

And ſuch as beſt coherite their Comedies, 

Doe feede their faricies but wich fond de hes, 
Where toyes will ſhew that figure $ intention, 
They ſpoyle their ſpiritswith too much invention. 


Goe bid the Scriuenerloote in his Indentures, 

That no g 5 ye matre :? | 
And tell the Sailer th# i dra duentüres 

A ſhippe ill guide e Acc 171 
And teiſthe helayoyhis dete, . 
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His Meſſage. 


Goe tell the Tuglers that their ieſtes are toyes, 
Where wiſcdome ſeeththe worth of little wit 
Their exerciſcs but for gicles and boyes, 

That watch the gander while the gooſe doth (ir, 
Their trickes but rrifles, bred by wickedneſle, 


But to deceive the eye of ſimpleneſſe. 


1 
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Goe tell the Pander and the Paraſite, 

The one his tongue is like the others minde, 
The Pataſite without a tooth can bite, 

The Pander liues in a more loathſome kinde, a , 
The one, his facultie is flattery, ; 
The other liues by filthy Lechery. | 


Ooe tell the traitour, ifthou hieſt of any, 


6 —— — _ — _ _ 


That Judas is 4 pro to their play: 
And tell the world, lad aſſes too many, 
In ſecret corners ſpring vp euery day, 


Who, ſince both heau n and earth may well abhorre, 
Goc hang themſtlues as he hath done before. 
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| His Meſſage. 


Goeto the Countrey, where the Farmers dwell, 
| And bid them bring their corne out to the poore, - 
if Tell them, the Scxron comes to ring the Bell, 
bit Whedeath wiltferch the richeſt our of doore: 
I! : And they too late to their ſorrow ſhall ſce, 
Wl How churles on earth, in hell ſhall plagucd be. 
; 
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Goe — — — that the — bones 

That will not worke, muſt ſceke the beggars gaines: 
And tell the beggar that his fained groanes, 

Muſt haue a whippe to eaſe him of his paines, 
While worke mens labour, and the lame mans woe, 
In wiſedomes eye cannot vnpittied goe. 


Thus, not in order ſeeke out euery one, | 
But as thou meetſt them, tell them what I bid thee : 
But, if thou ſeeſt thou canſt doe of none, 

Of graceleſſe Schollers quickly ſeełe to rid thee, 
Such as determine in their ſinnes to dwell, 

Thou caaſt not helpe them if they run to Hell. 


But 
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But, leſt thy worke be all ro much to doe, 
Beginne againe, and I will make an end, 
But, haue acare of that ſer thee to, 

Leſt I diſcarde thee euer for a friend: 

But take good heed, begin where I begun, 
And make an end, and I will ſoone haue don. 


Goe bid the Coutier that he be not prowde, 
The Soldier bloody, nor the Lawyer blinde: 
And bid the Merchant, that he doe not ſhrowde 
A ſubtile meaning in a fiinple binde: 

Goe bid the Schollers learne, the Doctors teach, 
And haue a care to liue as they doe preach: 


Goe bid the Farmer bring abroade his graine, 
The Crafteſ man, that he ſoundly make his ware, 
The Workeman, that he labour for his gaine, 
The Beggar that he waite for pit: ĩes ſhare : 

Then, it the Sexton come to ring the Bell, 

Where Faith is fixt, there is no tcare of Hell, 


F2 Forbid 
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His Meſſage. 


Forbid the Poets, all fantaſticke humors, 
The Players, acting ot vnlawfull ieſts, 
The proſe-men, raifing of vnciuill rumors, 


The Fidlers playing, but at Bride- ale feaſts, 


The Fencets fight, but onely to defende, 
That eaſic quarrels ſoone may haue an ende. 


Goe tell the ſpend · thrift that doth ſell his land, 
Money will melt like ſnow againſt the Sunne: 
And he that takes his rent vp afore- hand, 

May * to want be fore the yeare be done: 
And tell a foole, that playes on better wittes, 
Alowzic head will quickly ſhew his nittes, 


Goe bid the Scriuener looke he truely write, 
And tell the Tugler, that his feates are ſtale: 
And bid the Sailer looke his ſhippes be tight, 
And take the blowing of a merry gale, 

And bid the Fiſher lay for bigger fiſh, 

A worldot Gudgins will not fill a diſh. 


| Goe 
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His Meſſage. 


Goe tell the Rich man,that his ſtore of wealth, 
Will purchaſe him no place in Patadiſe, ' 
And bid the ſtrong man baaſtno more of health, 
For as the Lambe, we ſee the Lyon dies: 

And bid the wiſe man boaſt not of his wits, 

Leſt vnawares he fallto madding fits, - 


Goe bid the Iaylour looke ynto his lache, | 
And keepe his keyes, amd feare no priſoners flight, | 
And keepe his.rackes, his tortures boltes, and ſtockes, | 
To make a traitor bring a trueth to light, L 


But to his power to helpe the poore oppreſſed, 
For God is pleasd in pittying thediftrefled.: ''.  ,. .;; 


Goe bid the Poets ſtudie better matter, 
Then Mars and Henus in a tragedie : 

And bid them leaue to learne to lie and flatter, 
In plotting of a Louers Comedie * | 
And bid Play-writers better ſpend their ſpirits | 
Than in Fox-burrows, or in Cony-fertits. - (Pomona + 


F3 Doe 
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Doe not allure a wanton eye to love, 

Nor ſecke with wordes to witch an itching care : 
Play notthe turky with a turtle doue, 

Nor fray a baby with a painted Beare, 

Finde better worke to ſet thy ſelſe vnto, 

As good be idle, as haue nought to doe. 
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Follow not follies, ſhadowes, nor coneites, | 

For in the end they will but all deceiue thee : 
Practiſe no ieſtings, nor no iugling ſleights, 

For in the end diſcretion will perceiue thee : 

And when that woe and want doth ouertake thee, 
Fortune will faile thee, and the world forſake thee. 


Looſe not thy time with looking after toyes, 

Nor fall to building Caſtles in the ayte, 

Let Natures ie wells neuer be thy ioyes, 

But loue the beauty of the inward faire: 

Where ere thou goe, let trueth and veitue guice thee, 
And tꝭ en be ſure no euill can betide thee. 


Spen 


His Meſſage. 


Spend not thy patrimony in apparrell, 

[ — nor dice, in horſes, nor hawłkes, houndes: 
Maintaine thy right, but make no idle quarrell, 

And keepe thy ſelfe within diſcretions boundes: 

Abuſe no friend, nor truſt an enemy, 

And keepe thy ſelfe from wicked company. F 


Reuenge no wrong, except it be too Srente, 
True valour liues in ſparing, not in ſpilling, 
Deny no truce that mercy doth intreate, 

A ctuell conqueſt that doth end in killing : 

For patience findes that poiſon's wrath to death, 
An angry wordis butan angry breath. 


Bid them feare God, that meane to ſhun the Deuill, 
And hate the deuill that would come to God, 

And ſay, when Children are enclinde to euill, 
Parents ſometime of force muſt vſe the rodde: 

For Sinne is hatefull in lebonahs eyes, 

And Man his life but in his Mercie lyes. 


FINIS. 


